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He dwells in eternal night—but the blackness is filled with sounds and scents other men cannot perceive. 
Though attorney MATT MURDOCK is biind, his other senses function with superhuman sharpness—his 
radar sense guides him over every obstacle! He stalks the streets by night, a red-garbed foe of evil! 


Sie.l DAREDEVIL, THE MAN WITHOUT FEAR!, 


THE UNHOLY THREE 

HAVE MATT! we've 

GOT TO HELP HIM, 
SOMEHOW / 


KEEP BACK, 
ALL OF You! 
THIS (5 THE 
BLACK WIDOWS 
FIGHT, NOW! 


TRIED To STOP 
THEM... BUT... HE 
NEVER HAC A CHANCE... 


\y. = 
v 
FROM TIME To TIME A\) a 
A TRULY GREAT NEW ! \ 
ARTIST WiLL EXPLODE 
UPON THE MARYEL 
SCENE LIKE A BOMBSHELL! 


RAMBLIN' ROGER MCKENZIE, 

KINKY KLAUS JANSON, 

JOE ROSEN, GEO, ROUSSOS, 

AMIABLE AL MILGROM ¢. 

JIM (TROUBLE) SHOOTER 

celtriniealaead is : j———s LAST ISSUE THE UNHOLY 
THREE STORMED THE LOWER 
EAST SIDE LAW OFFICES \ 
OF NELSON AND MURDOCK! 
THEIR OBJECTIVE: CAPTURE 
MATT MUROOCK! AND NOW 
THAT YOU KNOW WHERE WE 
STANO, ACTION-LOVERS, 

LETS GOL 
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BLAST IT, HURRY, BIROBRAIN! WE DON'T WANNA 

MURDOCK, KEEP THE BOSS WAITIN'! I DUNNO 
QUIT 

STRUGGLING! 


WHAT HE WANTS WITH A BLIND LAWYER, 
BUT HE'S PAYIN' US PLENTY 
ve WATCH 17/ 


\ 
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SURE... MY FIGHT.../ SOMETIMES IT 

SEEMS MY WHOLE LIFE HAS BEEN NOTHING 

BUT ONE LONG, MEANINGLESS FIGHT! 

IT’S AS (F I DRAW DEATH TO ME AND 
EVERYONE I DARE LOVE! 


SISTER, THAT WAS 
y¥ DUMB! REAL DUMB! 
NOBODY CROSSES THE 
UNHOLY THREE! NOT 


WE GOT TOO MUCH 
RIDIN’ ON MURDOCK 
TO BE STOPPED NOW! 
--e LVE GOT TO... PULL 
MYSELF TOGETHER... 
FOR MATT'S SAKE..- 


THERE'RE TOO MANY (MAGES +N 
AND mY OWN--/ 


\ 
FLOODING MY RADAR-SENSE-- INCE 
CAN'T BEGIN TO SORT THEM vi \ 
OUT! I NEED TIME TO THINK-- 
ROOM TO MANEUVER! AND 
I'VE GOT TO BLUFF THE CK 
UNHOLY THREE FROM THE 

STOREFRONT BEFORE 

ANYONE ELSE GETS 

HURT! 


PLEASE-- I'LL 
GO WITH YOu, DO 
WHATEVER YOU WANT! 
JUST... JUST DON'T 
HARM THE OTHERS / 


POOR MATT 


OHHHHH, MY HEAD! 
WH-WHAT HIT-- ad 
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A TEAM! MATT AND I WERE A 

TEAM _ONCE, A TIME AGO. 

MAYBE TOO LONG. MAYBE THATS 

WHY I RETURNED TO NEW YORK. 
© 


MAYBE FT 
ACTUALLY BELIEVED 
WE... COULD 


LEAVE Him! 
WE DON'T NEED 
THAT BUMBLING 
FOOL! WE NEVER 

ao! 


OH,GREAT! JUST 

GREAT! I DOWNED (CR BR di 

BIRD MAN, BUT THE , 
THERS ARE f 


BESIDE: 


S.. 
OW... MATT CAN 


NATASHA, WAIT! ee 
FOGGY'S HURT... HE 
NEEDS YOUR HELP! 


ALL RIGHT, JUST 
WHAT (S IT YOu 
WANT ME TO 


.- MURDOCK! HES ALL WE NEED 
NOW! HIM... AND OUR COMMISSION! 
R ONLY NOW WE SPLIT IT TWO 
WAYS... INSTEAD OF THREE! 


- WE BOTH 
Ci 


FSP) fy) 207 SOMETHING! 
Z ANYTHING! OH, 
yf DON'T KNOW! 


Y'KNOW, MORRIS, 
IM BEGINNIN’ 

TO LIKE YOUR 
STYLE-- 


MENTION 
YOUR 
ARITHMETIC! 


MATT CAN-- 2! BY 
Ia, LENIN'S BEARD, DOES 
HEATHER KNOW--? 


MURPOCK, YOU OON'T, 
KNOW IT YET, BUT YOURE 
GONNA MAKE US RICH MENS 
VERY RICH MEN! ANO THIS’'S 
ONLY THE BEGINNIN’ WITH 
THESE SPECIAL OUTFITS 

THERE AIN'T NOTHIN’ 
mm WE CAN'T DO-- 


-- NOWHERE WE CAN'T 
GO/ IN FACT, (F YOU 
COULD SEE THIS 
LITTLE STUNT, 

YOU'D PROBABLY 

DIE OF FRIGHT! 


I WOULON'T 
BET ON THAT, 
LOUDMOUTH / 


CO) 
AND THAT DISTINCTIVE 
SHAPE I SENSE BELOW 
ME-- THE PECULIAR 
SOUNO THE WIND 
MAKES AS IT WHIPS 
PAST (T/ THERE'S 
NO DOUBT IT’S 
THE FLATIRON 
BUILDING! 
THAT MEANS 
WE'RE MOVING 
UPTOWN! 
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YOu'vE GOT TO 

LISTEN TO ME! DEATH- 
STALKERS A KILLER! 

A COLO- BLOODED, 
INHUMAN KILLER! HES 
JUST USING YOU! AND Pf 
WHEN You've server /f 


HIS_PURPOSE, HE'LL -- am 


vTh 


YEAH, WELL IF YOU DON'T 

HOLD STILL I’M JUST LIABLE 

TO _DROP YOU! DEATH-STALKER 

NEVER SAID HE WANTEP YOU 
ALIVE, ANYHOW! 


Jd 
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NICE TRY, SHYSTER, 
BUT (T WON'T WASH! 


PLEASE, I’M 
BEGGING YOU, 
DON'T GO 
THROUGH WITH 


THIS! DEATH- 
STALKER (5... 


I'M NOT PACING! 

I’M STALKING! AND 

DO YOU KNOW WHAT 

I'M STALKING, 

MURDOCK 2 WELL, 
DO YOu? 


WHATS THE MATTER, 

MURDOCK? CAT 
GOT YOUR 
TONGUE @ 


io LATE, THATS 
WHAT HE (S/ LATE! 
WHERE THE BLAZES 
{S HE? WE CAN'T 
WAIT HERE ALL 
NIGHT! 
OM, THE CAT Wee 
GE MORE THAN 
THAT! (NCCH, 
MUCH MORES « 
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WE CAN 
IF WE HAVE 


8U7 ENOUGH 

, OF BUSINESS! 
ZF 8/0 YOU 
WELCOME, 
MATTHEW 
MERPOCK-- 


-- HAVE BEEN WAITING 
FOR YOU WITH, SHALL 
WE SAY, OPEN ARMS! 


“TELL ME, (AMROOCK, DO YOU 


THEN, HIS GLOVED HANDS DEADLY WHITE-HOT 
TALONS, DEATH-STALKER GLIDES FORWARD -- STIL Sse op se io oe FIRST 
--BUT HIS ee Go THAT TAKES CARE OF 
CURL BACKWAR: , YOUR FLEA-BITTEN 
PARTNERS, EXTERMI- 


\\| ANGTHER PLACE ao Drme! / 
\\ . NATOR! AND NOW. <4 


THEY AREIT IS - 
YOUR FAULT! Ee : J wlll 


ta 


“HOW MANY LONG AND EMPTY "".. SINCE YOU SO Specs ar “HOW LONG HAS 17 BEEN 
SINCE I eid eee a THROUGH 


eas ag ih Been EM, MURDOCK? DESTROY: (ED ANY AW 


SE (| ee, (1/7 ll 
fee mag Sy \/ "sy S 
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ae WHAT you # | bs 
TH PROVED 1 


BE MY DEA: 

fA MACAGRE REOIRTH IT FOUND 

: s : MYSELEINA VIMELESS LIMBO! 
SHATTERING YNOSSERVED, Z COULD 
EXPLOSION 2! ANYWHERE! DO ANYTHING! 


(«WHICH I LINKED, 
Nr 7O 
LOVES! Bi 


‘MNORE THAN ONCE I 
ATTEMPTED TO RE- 
CONSTRUCT AAY 7-RAY 
FROM 8173S ANO PIECES 
OF STOLEN EQUIPMENT... 


io 
“Movancen Io1 PEA ed AND MORE THAN ONCE 
MAECHANICS --AL. f Z WAS THWARTED! 


“FREECOM MAY BE BEYOND MY AND ALL WE HAFTA DO iS 
GRASP, MUROCOCK, BUT YOU KIDNAP A BLIND LAWYER? 
ARE NOT! ANO NEITHER 1S THE PAL, FOR WHAT YOU'RE 
m™, = = WILLIN' TO PAY, WE'D 
oy) KIDNAP DAREDEVIL 


HISSELF/ ——_dill 
] i ‘ "( 
i \ 


RANTING/ ANOTHER 
FEW SECONDS 
AND I'LL HAVE 
THESE ROPES 
UNTIED/ 
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“THEY WERE FOOLS, 
THE LOT OF THEM! 
BUT THEY WERE 
OWE FOOLS -- 


.- -NINETY- NINE... THEN FORK -- BUT HE TURNED AWAY AT 
ONE HUNDRED OVER MY HALF, THE LAST SECOND/ I CAN 
THOU/ (T'S ALL TABBY! I GOT SENSE HIM HEADING TOWARD 
HERE, JUST ME A LOT A' THE OTHERS... RAISING HIS © 
LIKE HE LIVIN’ TO DO! ARMS! HES GOING TO--TO-- 
PROMISED ! OH, MY GoD--! 


HEY, WHAT'S r GENTLEMEN... 
MURDOCK YAPPIN'’ JA /T HAS BEEN A 
ABOUUUUT--3'5 ~~ 5 PLEASURE! 


SILENCE. 
COUNSELOR! 
THIS (S NOT A 
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WHAT THE--2) Bs Ay Wy 
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HAD ME-- 


e 
IM TOO LATE! HE) WY DEA TH-STALKER! YOU 
MURDERED THEM IN GAVE ME THE TIME I 
COLD BLOOD! BUT WHY? NEEDED TO FREE MYSELF! 
HE HAD NOTHING TO BUT YOU KNEW TI WOULD! 
GAIN BY THEIR DEATHS THAT'S WHAT YOU WANTED 
EXCEPT... - ALL ALONG / 


; ‘< NO, MURDOCK! 
. ‘I WANT 
OAREDEVIL ! 


IT HAD TO COME 


DOWN TO THIS 
SOONER OR LATER, 
DION'T IT 2 


NO-- WAIT! HiS IMAGE IS 


I'VE GOT TO BE CARE- 
FUL! DEATH-STALKER IS 
A FRACTION OFA 
SECOND OUT OF TIME! 
HE'S JUST A BLUR TO 
MY RADAR-SENSE/ 


BECOMING SHARPER! 
I'M STARTING TO PICK 
UP A HEARTBEAT! OF 
COURSE! TO USE HIS 
DEATH-GRIP HE HAS 
TO ENTER MY 
TIME - PLANE -- 


-- AND, (F HE CAN 
TOUCH ME, THAT 
MEANS Z CAN 


Now--! HIS PULSE RATE 
SUST INCREASED! He's 
LUNGING AT ME! BUT (F I CAN 
GRAB HIS ARMS WELL ABOVE 
THOSE DEADLY GLOVES -- 


ENOUGH -~ 
@ 


BE ABLE TO m-HUH--? HE PULLED 

GET IN SOME ANOTHER FADE- OUT! 

KICKS OF MY-- I'VE LOST Him! 
THERE'S NOTHING 
BUT A STONE WALL 
(N FRONT OF MES‘ 


AND T DON'T SENSE 
HIM BEHIND ME! BUT 
L'VE GOT TO BE READY 
FOR ANYTHING! HE 
COULD BE ANYWHERE-- 


THEN, THE NEXT MOMENT... 


THE RUSTLING 


ABOVE ME! I HAVE 
TO MOVE -- 


MOVING -- 


--1F I WANT 
TO KEEP 
QO ALIVE! 


BUT, HIS EVERY HYPER-SENSE FOCUSED 
OW THE DEATH-DEALING FIGURE BE- 
FORE HIM, DAREDEVIL DOESN'T NOTICE, 
THE PUNGENT SCENT OF FRESHLY 
TOURNEO GARTH BEHIND HiMN-- 


NTL 1 
|| “S FAR 700 
|| 44a7ES 


THAT WAS 
CLOSE-- 
TOO CLOSE? 


I CAN'T KEEP 
THIS PACE UP 
MUCH LONGER! 


MY FIR 
MISTAKE -- 


2 WHEL SEE YOU 


--WILL BE MY LAST/IT Have TO “MI r 
EVEN THE OD0S SOMEHOW, BUT-- DEAS, MaARDOCK / 
- DEAD! 
wap S. } 
SLIGHT ELECTRI- 


CAL HUM OVER- 


AND Z WILL 
QANCE ON 
YOUR GRAVE! 


MURDOCK, YOU ARE AN 
EVEN 8/G6ER FOOL THAN 

Z THOUGHT! YOUR ACCURSEO 
S7/CK 1S NO THREAT TOME! 


\\-- BUT, THEN, YOU 
AREN'T MY REAL 
TARGET, EITHER!” 


WHAT SORT OY Z CANNOT 
OF GAME A 4 SEE YOU /N 

15 THIS, ve THE DARKNESS! 
DAREDEVIL? 


WHERE ARE 
YOU, OAREDEVIL? 


< 
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S 


EVEN HIS DEADLY, 
CRACKLING GLOVES... 
ARE LIKE BEACONS 
GUIDING M 
TO HIM! 


MISTER, I'VE 
GOT NEWS FoR 
YOU...IM MOT 

HIDING / 


Ma YOU WANT 
ME, COME 
AND GET 

ME/ 


/ 


YES: 
HAVE YOU NOW, 
DAREDEVILS 


2 
WORKED! 
S 


NOT DAREDEVIL! 

2 AAVE GEE 

TRICKED! BUT 
WHERE--? 


ER. 
TIME, WITH THE 
PROPER HELP YOu! 


M wer KERR! 

Nos piss STULKER. 

KNOW WHERE 
OU ARE 


HE'S OUT 


AT ME... 4 
BECOMING “ 
SOLID... 


.»- BUT 
THE... | 
7 CMHOKEZ... 
TOMBSTONE... 


Pe 


we 


—\ 
SEARCH FOR YOu. , ME! 
I SHE was worrieD, J SAYS I'LL BE 
, MATT. WE AL! : » ; GOOD As 
WERE. 


EPILOGUE-- LATER, AT whe \ tzu <<. 4, AND 
THE STOREFRONT... ji) R Ca . Wi LUCKY, TOO! 
uae l/ \ So a= ESPECIALLY 


YOU SURE 
"RE ALL = 


y 
YOU'RE A ". 
\ a MATT? £& ZA 
if , 
S Ny 
4 AL Uy 
SS) ae Nie 
3 EATHER, y 
Y\ A LITTLE TIRED, > ' ‘ =, 
' THOUGHT 
u SOMETIMES I DON'T I HEARD... 
KNOW WHICH IS HARDER... 


00, T'LL...UH... SEE FIGHTING CRIME AS C ) 
YOU IN THE MORNING... DAREDEVIL OR WRESTLING 
WITH LEGAL PRECEPTS 

AS-- EH,,.2 


IT HAS BEEN 
ALONG DAY! 
WHY DON'T YOU 
CALL (IT QUITS? A 


OH, MATT, I KNOW 
I'M NOT HALF THE 
WOMAN SHE (S... 


